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The summerhouse 


Author's Notes: 
Just some fantasies of mine 


So | was heading home. It had been a good weekend. I've been visiting my old friends in Halmstad. As | 
approached Stockholm and felt the need of stretching my legs, | pulled in to a gas station There was this tall 
blonde guy outside wearing a black leather jacket. He was cute as fuck and | sort of recognized him from 
somewhere. | smiled. He smiled and kept drinking his beer. Inside the gas station in was some commotion going 
on, and | got a bit scared it was a robbery or something. | decided to skip the coffee and go to Mc Donalds for 
coffee instead. Outside the cute blonde one was still around. | smiled again and answered him when he asked 
why | returned so quickly: there is some havoc going on inside and | just want coffee. He said, a bit slurry, oh 
that is just .. exactly in that moment | fell down. Some dude with a blue death hawk just ran in to me. There 


were now four guys there. One on top of me, and three guys around us. 


The three guys around us shouted, Simme you are such a clumsy clown, help the lady up. And they all helped 
me up. | brushed the dust of my ass and shook my hair. 


Are you ok, lady the blue haired guy asked. | guess | have to introduce us. I'm Simon Cruz he said, the blonde 
drunk one is Peter London and here is Martin Sweet he said pointing at a dark haired guy with very green 
eyes. And this guy who can't stop laughing is Eric Young. Well, my name is Sanna, | said still a bit overwhelmed. 
What is this all about? You all seem to be pretty drunk and not in shape to drive. What are you doing in 
Norrköping? Simon smiled and said, we are stuck here since our busdriver got sick and our last ride dropped us 
off here. We need a ride to Stockholm or a place to stay tonight. But since we are a bit too drunk it can be a 
hard thing to get rooms. Where are you heading? Are you alone in your car? Peter looked at Simon and said, 
you can't run the lady down and then ask for a ride! Come on, lets be gentlemen here and give the lady a beer 
at least. 


| started to stutter, no it is no problem at all, you can go with me in my car. And as a matter in fact | have a 


summerhouse not far from here, we could spend the night there if you don't mind? 


We jumped in to my car and Simon sat in the passenger seat. He was in a good mood, joking and giggling. The 
other guys was in the backseat and then Eric asked me if | know who they were. | said | recognized Peter 
from somewhere but | didn't know where. So they told me they were Crashdiet. | started to laugh out loud. My 
niece loved this band, and Peter London especially. It dawned on me those were the guys she had been talking 
my ears off about. | told them, and Martin said, since you are such a nice auntie bring her and come to our 
gig in Stockholm next weekend! We'll put you on the guest list! 

Oh, thanks, it would be fun, we'll be there. Anyway, we are just around the corner from my summerhouse 
now, and there are wine, beer and vodka | have one doublebed and two single beds and a couch, we'll all get 


comfy enough to sleep. 
Inside the house Eric made a fire in the stove and | made the beds with Peter and Martin. Simon made drinks. 


We put on some music and had the drinks Simon made. After my third one | felt a bit dizzy. So | turned to 
Simon who was trying to give me a beer and said, | need a smoke and some water. I'm going out on the porch. 
So | went to the porch just to realize Peter was there, and he was so cute. | stumbled towards him and he 
caught me. Asking how | was. | slurred a bit, when | said | was going to be drunk He hugged me. | leaned my 
head back and looked into his greenish eyes, and then | felt | need to kiss him. | asked him, is it ok if | kiss you? 
You have the most beautiful greenish eyes | ever seen. He smiled and kissed me. | heard Martin shout from 


inside, Look at London, he is such a lady's man 


To be continued 


